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HE IS IN A PROFITABLE BUSINESS. 


Mrs. Harppan.—Ain’t you dressed pretty fine for a workingman’s wife? 
Mrs. FLusH (indignantly).—I ain’t a workingman’s wife! My husband’s a Walking Delegate! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


« C* he’s all right; he’s a rattler, I tell you. 

‘That man’s a big man. He’s got more 
schemes a-going than you can count, and he’s 
making money on every one. He’s got his bank, 
and his insurance company, and his electric 
light business, and he’s president of a building 
association, and he’s speculating in town lots, 
and I guess he takes a flyer in Wall Street now 
and then—and he’s got the head for ’em all. 
He’s all right.”” So speaketh the fool out of 
his foolishness, and the best that decent, sen- 
sible, honest men can hope is that the fool will 
be rewarded according to his foolishness, and 
will be ruined in the wreck which is sure to be 
brought about by the man whom he admires. 

* 














* + 

How far a little show and bluster goes among 
men who call themselves business-men! The 
thief who has just run away from Hartford, after 
wasting the substance of scores of men and 
women, was, on the face of him, as thorough- 
going a thief as any common bunco-steerer on 
the New York streets. Common-sense ought to 
have told his victims that no man could do all 
that this swindler undertook to do, and do it 
honestly. But they seem to have had no com- 
mon-sense to tell them anything of the sort. 
They saw a man trying to play the dangerous 
game of a “king of finance,” and at the same 
time pretending to act as a guardian of other 
people’s money. They saw that he had set out 
to be the little Gould or Vanderbilt of their 
community, and they never stopped to inquire 
whether he had any right to use the money 
which he was flinging right and left for possible 
and impossible returns, They only stood aloof 
and gaped and wondered and marvelled at his 
“smartness,” And now that he is a self-con- 
fessed thief and swindler, they only want to have 
him come back and lend them his ‘- smartness” 





- thought he was smart. 


PUCK. 


to help them unravel 
the accounts which they 
can not understand, 
And if they can get him 
back for this purpose, 
they are quite willing to 
compound a felony, and 
to let him go free of 
punishment, 
* ° zs 

The directors of Bar- 
tholomew’s company 
are as guilty as he is— 
perhaps more guilty. 
The man was a born 
cheat and hypocrite; 
and it was society’s duty 
to find him out, as soon 
as possible, and to put 
him where he could do 
no more mischief. It is 
an open question how 
far a community has a 
right to complain when 
it encourages such a 
member in wrong-do- 
ing until he makes it suf- 
fer. And everybody en- 
couraged Bartholomew 
in wrong-doing. The 
business - men encour- 
aged him because they 


The church - members 
encouraged him _ be- 
cause they were willing 
to accept his formal 
acts of devotion as evi- 
dences of a righteous 
mind. So long as he 
went to tlie house of 
worship at stated times, and “took an interest” 
in religious matters, they asked no more cf him, 
At least we have not heard that anybody in the 
church labored with Brother Bartholomew, and 
asked him if he could give any genuine assur- 
ance that he was fulfilling all the conditions of 
just and faithful stewardship. 
* 4 * 

No, this is not a “slur on religion.” It isa 
direct arraignment of men who call themselves 
religious, and who, in word, deed and spirit, 
are daily false to every principle of simple 
religion, They have no right to admit to 
fellowship men of whose character they, practi- 
cally, know nothing. They have no right to 
assume that a man is a good man beyond all 
doubt or question because he goes to church 
on Sunday. and leads a class-meeting. But this 
is:just wheat they do—just what'they did in the 
case of Brother Bartholomew. It was the busi- 
ness of every man in’ the church in which 
Brother Bartholomew shone to find out for 
himself whether a man who was notoriously 
taking such enormous financial risks was taking 
them on his own money or on the money of 
other people. It was every man’s duty to in- 
quire into the means by which a man in charge 
of money invested for the protection of the 
helpless made himself/enormously rich in a few 
short years. It was a duty, and it has been 
grossly neglected. And the suffering caused by 
that neglect will last for the life-time of children 
yet unborn. 


The workingmen of New York, or, at least, 
the union-men, have nominated Mr, Henry 
George for Mayor, and are enthusiastic over 
him and his prospects of success. It is not 
quite clear why Mr. George has been made the 
“Labor Candidate,’ or what he is to do if 
his labor candidacy wins him the mayoralty. 
It is more than doubtful if many of his support- 


THOSE NEW FIFTH AVENUE STAGES. 












*¢ Oi’m tellin’ yez, Haggerty, t’ings hez changed sinch Oi usety go oup till th’ 
Oisland. They do be hevin’ poorple Marias in phlace av bhlack wans, now that 
they bees so manny o’ thim high-toned thaves,” 


ers have read Mr. George’s books, or have any 
very distinct idea of who he is or of what he 
means. ‘There seems to be a general impression 
abroad that he is the *‘ friend” for whom the 
laboring man has so long been looking. He 
is known to have been a compositor, and now 
he writes books on Progress and Poverty, which 
do not appear to meet with the unqualified 
approval of the monopolistic classes, And it 
is understood that he favors the nationalization 
of land, which means, to most of the labor 
party, confiscation of the estates of the rich. 


* 
* * 


And so Mr. George is made candidate amid 
great enthusiasm, and it is cheerfully proposed 
that every workingman who does not vote for 
him shall be boycotted out of house and home. 
And when he is elected, he will nationalize 
land, legalize boycotting, decapitalize capital, 
and do everything that the unions demand. At 
least, that appears to be the programme, as it is 
given out to the workingman by his leaders. 
Of course, Mr. George knows better. And of 
course, Mr. George as Mayor of New York 
would be less likely than a professional politi- 
cian to satisfy the exactions of agitators. But 
even the more intelligent of his supporters do 
not realize this. They do not see what Mr. 
George is—a self-made economist, so to speak, 
conscientious but speculative, with strong lean- 
ings toward certain forms of communism. He 
has just the mind that is beyond his own con. 
trol, or that of others; he is a mild communist 
to-day; if further thought makes him a con- 
servative, he will be a conservative, if he has to 
cut loose from the labor-party forever. In a 
practical way, we think he is a bad investment 
for the agitators. Theoretically, he might make 
a good Mayor if he knew anything about the 
business or had had any experience in coping 
with the scoundrels who are living on our city 
government. Unfortunately, he is not thus 
qualified for the post. 
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\ 5 HICKORY-TREE. 


N Sunday we 
were told 
that the 
drive from 
Brinley to 

Veronica was 

one of the wildest 

and most beautiful 
to be found anywhere with- 

“> in a hundred miles. 

We knew the way perfectly 

well from our starting point to 

Brinley, where the cross-roads 
were, and where a sign-board 

; said; “‘THREE AND 

A HatF MILEs TO 
VERONICA.” But 

y this information we 

7) es, could not rely up- 
i. “= < on,as we had heard 

of cases where sign- 
boards had been turned around by small boys, 
who took delight in sending the pilgrim bound 
for Greentown about ten miles in the opposite 
direction, and causing him to arrive in Smith- 
ville to learn that his destination was something 
like twenty miles off. 

So we drove a little way, and found an an- 
cient negro sitting on his doorstep in the sun- 
shine. 

“‘ How do you get to Veronica?” we asked. 

“Do you know where the hickory-tree is?” 
he inquired, rising and pointing in the direc- 
tion of the same. 

“No,” we replied. 

The old negro seemed dazed. He looked as 
though he couldn’t understand two apparently 
intelligent men not only not knowing the exact 
locality of this particular tree, but actually be- 
ing unaware of its very existence. He ex- 
changed a few words with another negro some 
years his junior. They were probably deciding 
whether we were fooling them when we denied 
our knowledge of this popular local landmark. 
At any rate, the old man finally said, 
as he pointed with his corn-cob pipe: 

“You want to go up to the first road 
yonder, and turn to your left. Keep on 
straight till you come to the hickory- 
tree, then turn to your right, and keep 
right on through Blauvelt, and you will 
come to Veronica.” 

With this information, we started 
down the road we were directed to. 
We came to several tributary roads, 
and any quantity of hickories. In fact, 
there were as many hickories as beeches 
or dog-woods, for that matter. 

It was very confusing, to say the least, 
and we were perplexed to a degree 
that seriously discounted the pleasure 
of the drive. 

Finally we reached a small cabin, 
and a woman was looking out of the 
open window at us as only a woman 
primed with curiosity can look. 

As we stopped the horse, the woman 
stuck her head out, and craned her 
neck very much as a hen does when 
swallowing water. We expected every 
minute to see the window come down 
and decapitate her. She said nothing 
—she looked: 

“ Well ?” 

* Are we on the right road to Ver- 
onica ?” 

She seemed greatly relieved when she 
replied: 

“Yes; keep straight on till you come 
to the hickory-tree.” 
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** How far is the hickory-tree ?”* we broke in. 

“About two miles down the road. When 
you come to the hickory-tree you will be all 
right, for it’s all sign-boards.” 

Then she hurried back into the house, and 
we drove on. 

Down the road about two miles, we came to 
a junction, and I saw on the first sign-board: 
BLAUVELT—'l'wo Mites. We kept right on, 
and didn’t trouble ourselves about the hickory- 
tree, as we knew we had to pass through Blau- 
velt to reach Veronica. 

We then began to enjoy the scenery. ‘The 
fields were stacked with corn, and the pumpkin- 
vines were running around, gilding the fields 
with their tawny fruit. The trees were full of 
apples, brown and red, and all the surrounding 
meadows were kissed by hazy dreams. ‘The pat- 
ter of the wayside brook, and the rustle of the 
dry leaves were the only sounds that floated on 
the quiet scene, and they, at least, were musi- 
cal. The thistle-down drifted along on every 
fragrant zephyr, and, as we contemplated the 
poem of autumn, we came into Blauvelt. It 
was such a small place that we didn’t know any- 
thing about it till we got there. As we drove 
through the town, which was about two hun- 
dred feet long, and consisted of three churches, 
one store, and about five residences, we hailed 
a man who was drawing water from a well, 

“‘ How far is it to Veronica ?”’ we asked, 

“ Veronica,” he repeated, “is not in that 
direction, You are going the wrong way. You 
want to drive back about a mile-and-a-half, un- 
til you come to the hickory-tree, then turn to 
your right, and Veronica is just four miles.” 

The country seemed different on the road 
back. It wasn’t such a gorgeous symphony of 
color as it seemed when we passed through it 
first. It was not that the beauty was at all di- 
minished, or that we were less susceptible of its 
mellow charm. It was the thought of getting 
home only in time for a spoiled-by-keeping- 
warm dinner, that disturbed our appreciation 
of the beautiful. 

A mile down the road we saw a huge hickory- 
tree, and near it a turnpike. Our hearts were 
overflowing with joy. We were going to turn 
up the road, when we met a couple of men 
coming from church. 


IN PHILADELPHIA, YESTERDAY. 
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First Cir1zEN.—There is a rumor that Charleston has been 
destroyed. 

SEconn CITIZEN.—Yes, I heard it, 
will only follow up the victory and press on to Richmond the war 
will soon be over. 





Now if the Union forces 
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OVER - PARTICULAR. 








**I'd like to show you through the blind asylum 
this morning,” said a resident of one of the interior 
towns to a young woman visitor. 

**I shall be pleased to go, if you'll wait until I 


change my dress. I want to look decent before all 


those people.” 


“Ts that the road to Veronica?” we asked. 

“No,” they said: ‘ you want to go on straight 
about a mile, until you come to the hickory- 
tree—” 

We drove on abruptly, without speaking fur- 
ther. A little way down the road we saw an 
old man looking over the fence, his white neck- 
beard floating in the wind like a spray of haw- 
thorn-blossoms, 

“We want to go to Veronica,” we said, 

** Keep straight on a mile, Then turn to your 
right at the hickory-tree.” 

**Two miles back they told us the hickory- 
tree was but a mile distant.”’ 

“Tt’s well nigh onto a mile yonder,” said the 
farmer: ‘“ anybody’ll tell ye where the hickory- 
tree is.” 

So we went on in silence until we came to 
the junction, where we had turned off 
to Blauvelt. We got out and looked at 
the other side of the tree, and saw a 
sign - board, saying: VERONICA— Four 
Mites, ‘Then we saw that there was a 
telegraph- pole just behind the sign- 
board, and no one coming down the 
road parallel with it could possibly see 
it at all, 

“Is the hickory-tree anywhere around 
here?”’ we asked a passer, 

“You're leaning agin it,” said he. 

We took a long reverential look at 
the wonderful tree. De Soto, had he 
found his fountain of perpetual youth, 
would not have experienced greater joy. 
It was like a spring in the desert, a rose 
on an apparently dead and withered 
tree. 

That day we had a cold dinner. 
Everything was stone-cold, except the 
ice-cream, which had melted and got 
hot. 

X I may forget the faces of my friends. 
I may forget the flowery meadows in 
which my childhood strayed. I may 
forget the fingers that first caressed my 
infant baldness. I may forget the bot- 
tle that first fed me, but never, never 
while I preserve my faculties, shall [ 
forget the hickory - tree, without which 
the country in which it stands would 
be a wilderness, and every farmer in 
that district like a mariner without a 
compass. 

R. K. MUNKITTRICK, 
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SOME BABYLONIAN CHESTNUTS. 
bp ielaiens 


, if came to pass on a certain night that the great 
King Nebuchadnezzar, having attended lodge, was a- 
weary when he returned to the palace, and his mind 
was disquieted within him, 

He lay down upon his bed; but sleep fled from 
his eyes and slumber from his eyelids, 

He, therefore, called unto his chamberlain, and 
said unto him: 

“My sleep goeth from me, Wherefore I pray 

thee, tell me what to do that I may sleep, ere | 

hew thee into mince-meat, and make thy father’s 
: oT, house a by-word in this great city of Babylon.” 
= =~ = Now the chamberlain’s name was Hippo, 
a me And Hippo was sore affrighted, and his knees 
’ smote together, and he said within himself: 

“What shall Ido? For I am in sore plight. My master taketh in 
the town with the boys, and straightway expecteth me to reduce the 
abnormal exaggeration of his cranium,” 

‘This he saith to himself. ‘hen he speaketh aloud: 

“QO, king, live forever! I will bring unto thee the daily Babylon 
Blowpipe, anid read aloud the funny column thereof. So shalt thou be 
soothed, and thy sleep shall return unto thee again.” 

Then spake Nebuchadnezzar: 

“'lhou sayest well, O, Hippo! As I never read the papers, it will 
be amusing to me, doubtless.” 

Then Hippo, the chamberlain, having brought the file, began to 
read, saying: 

“A horseman magnificently arrayed passed through the city this 
morning. He was clothed in a suit of armor of solid gold, and his hel- 
met of burnished gold was set with precious stones exceeding rare. His 
horse was a priceless Arab of the purest blood. On inquiry he was 
found to be a plumber of Damascus, come hither on his way home from 
his vacation.” 

“Ha, ha, ha!” laughed Nebuchadnezzar: “how oft have I been 
charmed by these plumber jokes. When yet a little lad, my nurse did 
tell them to me—my nurse, Susanbee Anthonee, But read the next, O, 
Hippo!” 

And Hippo read: 

“An aged man crawled slowly into the office of a Tigris Street 
merchant yesterday, and handed a letter to the chief clerk, and the 
chief clerk carried it to his master, 

“««Why,’ said the master, in astonishment: ‘this is a reply to a let- 
ter I sent by a messenger-boy fifty years since.’ 

“¢ Yes,’ remarked the man who brought it: ‘I was that boy; I have 
now brought you the answer.’ ”’ 

* What!” exclaimed Nebuchadnezzar, in glee: “ doth the messenger- 
boy joke still live? How well, I remember reading it in the ‘ Annals 
of the Ark.’ I believe Noah { told it first. But read some more!” 

And Hippo read: “A /j/ damsel residing near the Sheep Gate 
was seen emerging from | the front door a few mornings since. 
She carried atablespoon, which she laid carefully 
on the curbstone. “«¢ What do ye with the 
spoon?’ asked her father. 

“ «Sir! she replied: ‘it 
is that the iceman may 
have where to place our 
supply of ice.’” 

“ Good!” ex- 
claimed the King: 
“my grand- 

father was 


addicted 
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to just such pleasantries with the iceman. Let us have some more!”? 
Hippo saw that his master was getting somewhat sleepy. So he saith: 
“The next, O, King, is in regard to a goat, and depicteth him in 
the act of making a meal from circus-posters.”’ 
“Ah!” said Nebuchadnezzar: “the goat survives, too, does he? I 
used to read just such things when I was a boy, in an almanac a thou- 
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IT MOVED SLOWLY. 








PASSENGER (27 a slow elevator).—Is this elevator run by steam ? 
ELEVATOR Boy.—No, sir; by water. 
PASSENGER.—Humph! I should think it was run by milk. 








sand years old, preserved in my cabinet of curiosities. What is the next 
one about ?” 

“The mule, O, King.” 

“ Read it not, for all the possible jests on the mule and his hinder 
hoofs are engraved on the obelisks of ancient Egypt. What are the 
others about ?” 

“The next treateth of ice cream; the one following mentioneth 
base-ball umpires in a trifling manner, and the last speaketh flippantly 
of a mother-in-law.’’ 

But Hippo read none of them aloud, for, even as he spoke, Nebu- 
chadnezzar fell into a deep sleep, from which he did not awake until 
next day at eleven o’clock, railroad time. Wo. H. Siviter. 


“ MusT WE not read to talk and write facts?” asks an editor of a 
college monthly. To talk facts, perhaps yes; but if he refers to writ- 
ing facts for a daily newspaper, no, That is, unless a man wants to make 
himself so eccentric as to be unpopular. 

* 


* 

Now THAT the summer boarding-house season has departed, the clos 
ver-top has soaked his wealth into the safest bank, and is now replenish- 
ing his mattresses with salt-meadow grass for next season’s boarders. 

* sf * 

A NEW 4LMANAC has just been issued, and is called the Mautical 
Almanac. This name was especially selected to assure its readers that 
nothing contained in it could be believed under oath. 

* 


wis aR. ? P 
A COUN'IRY PAPER predicts an early winter because migratory birds 
are going South a month earlier than usual, This must be a mistake, as 
the tramp still calls at the farmer’s back-gate. 





ANCESTRAL PRIDE. 


InN sUMMER I toss the caber, 

And the heavy stone I put; 
My name is Donald MacGregor, 

A Scotsman from head to foot. 


I’m fond of haggis and whiskey, 
I’m fond of porridge and kale; 
And [I’m fond of Finnan haddies, 
Washed down with a pot of ale. 


But I never have been in Scotland 
Any more than I have in Cork; 

I was raised right from the cradle, 
In the northern part of New York. 




















WastED SwWEETNESS— Buying Ice Cream for 
Another Fellow’s Girl. 


THROUGH A Giass DARKLY—Ink. 


A Loc Capin--The Marinet’s Private Office. 


Norep Down— Eider. 


In ALL DirEcTIONS —PUCK ON WHEELS, 


A PosER —Sarony. 





Tue Opium Hasit —To Say You Don’t Do It. 





An ATMOSPHERIC ErrecT—Malaria. 


A LEGAL BarRRIER — The Prison-Gate. 


On THE Menp—The Cobbler. 
Castaway —The Song of the Iron-Moulder. 


Ropep In—The Prize-Ring. 


CooL AND Bracinc—The Bunco-Steerer. 


To HAvE AND ‘lo Hotp 








The Baby, 


Up ruE Spout— The Plumber’s Profits. 





‘THE ‘TEMPERANCE QuESTION—Will You Sign 
the Pledge ? 





FaLsE HArE—Stewed Cat. 


‘TAKEN FROM THE GERMAN —His Baggage, at 
Castle Garden. 





HERE AND ‘T'HERE—Our Umbrellas. 


Prairie Docs—Indians. 


A CHARITABLE CoNSTRUCTION—The Poor- 
House. 





THE PROHIBITION WAR CRY. 





‘¢He that drinks the red, red wine 
Shall never touch his lips to mine.” 


PUCK 
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AWAKENINGS. 







ist 


HE moon is up, but the pines are tall, 
= Silver and black, round the Gypsy camp, 
« Where life is hushed, Night drapes her pall, 
The gnats are thick, and the grass is damp; 
The dank earth reeks; lithe creeping vines, 
Suggestive of snakes, twine round my knees, 
An owl hoots near. As a general thing, 
My nerves are shattered by facts like these. 


j y / Why not to-night, then? Why fled I 


{i} 
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Dress-coated thus, from the merry dance 
To these solemn pines? Was my nature changed 
For aye, by that Gypsy maiden’s glance? 
No, it but wakened my sleeping soul— 
A poet soul that convention frets— 
Ah, fool! who deemed that his heart’s mad throbs 
Were a// black coffee and cigarettes, 


O, Nature! O. Truth! Free Life, free Love! 


In her sweet, swift glance you called me home; 
I have sat too long ’mid the husks and swine, 
Hungering, thirsting, I come! I come! 


. BRIEF REMARKS. 


w= 1s the reason that the fellow in the 
play who extinguishes a lamp, and the 
fellow in the wings who manipulates the gas- 
machinery, never get in their work at the same 
time? ‘The hero or the villain, as the case may 
be, blows out the light and then spouts about 
Cimmerian darkness, which, as a usual thing, 
does not arrive until he has finished his re- 
marks. This is something that has puzzled me 
for a long time. 





I wou_p not willingly become a toiler in the 
mines of Siberia; neither would I accept a 


position as superintendent of a dynamite-fac- ° 


tory without considerable hesitation; nor could 
I be easily induced to travel with a temperance 
lecturer as an awful example. But I would 
rather do any one of these things than take 
charge of the “Answers to Correspondents” 
column in a weekly story-paper. 


AS THE leaves begin to turn from green to 
red and yellow, and the song of the katydid ‘is 
heard in the land, the humorist tenderly lays 
away that languid and consumptive old jest 
about the young man and his girl and the ice- 
cream saloon, and he heaves a sigh of exceed- 
ing great regret as he reflects that it can not be 
made to do duty again until the summer of 
1887. 





WHICH WOULD you rather do? Put your im- 
mortal soul in peril by telling a downright old- 
fashioned lie, or have the nice-looking girl next 
door know that your seal-brown overcoat is only 
the old pearl-colored one dyed and furnished 
with new buttons? It is just such questions as 
this that make so many of us old men before 
our time. 


I aM GLaD that I do not possess the morbid 
imagination of the man who goes off on a pic- 
nic, and, sitting on the sharp edge of a rock, 
with a bug of unknown species ostentatiously 
crawling down his back, devours cold hard- 
boiled eggs, and persuades himself that he is 


really having a good time. 


THE MAN who can roll a baby-carriage down 
Fifth Avenue and really be able to place his 
hand on his heart and say that he is enjoying 
himself, may be a most estimable person, but 
he will never be President of the United States. 

F. A. S. 


THE SEASON is over, thank Heaven, when the 
weak young man at the picnic puts on a girl’s 
hat and tries to be funny, 


Timid and tender, with fawn-like eyes, 

My Rommany princess, wake! For, lo! 
Love stands without, and is calling thee 

In the sweet wild tongue the Gypsies know, 


He proceedeth to let himself loose in a Gypsy Seren- 
ade, industriously compiled from the «* Rommany Rye.” 


SERENADE, 
To mande shoon, my juva, 
My taunie Rommany chi, 
My gudlo chovahanee, 
O, shoon a rinkeno rye! 
The rarde yet se coliko; 
Come! jaw with me a path I know 
Where kekkeno batu, kek koko, 
To shoon our Javs is nigh, 


And if I mang a choomer, 
A gudlu choomer chore, 

No liri then se poggado; / 
Lis se tatcheno sore; | 

Duvelskoe dooks your dukkerin | 

Have penn’d—a Gorgio shall win 

Your love, and besh the tans within 
Till Death him levinor. 








I’ll be a kaulomeskro kral, 
And you my gudlo mort; 
Iuziou toved patterans 
Beneath we’ll hold our court; 
The kosko tawno boshom kil 
And pure Romano gillies gil 
Of kin, and baulo take our fill 
In puro Rommany sort. 


A white form gleams ’mid the darkling tents; 
She comes! Wild heart, beat not so high! 
She whispers softly. Fair night be hush’d, 
I would lose no tone of that low reply, 
The sweet, faint breath of a rose-bud heart 
Unfolding shyly ’neath Love’s warm touch— 
Hey, Saaal! Git ontr ther diszy dood ! 
Ah, there! Say, wot er yer givin? us? Dutch? 


G. A. BAKER. 
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ONUE 
Lu kn 
wt wise Darkey- 
ENTLE reader—for I hope you are gentle, and if you are not, please 
do not read any further—have you ever, in the course of your 
career, been brought into propinquity with a Wise Donkey? If you 
have not been thus cursed, fall down upon your knees 2* once and offer 
thanks to Buddha, the Mercifui; and, if any one ever gives you the choice 
of spending half an hour with one of these noxious creatures, and ac- 


quiring hydrophobia or trichinosis, accept one of the latter alternatives, 
and be grateful for a lingering death in preference to a memory that 





























might linger with you through eternity, and augment the torments of 
Hades or taint the bliss of Paradise—as the case might be, 
It is, of course, entirely unnecessary for me to describe what a Wise 
Donkey is to a person of your intelligence. Don’t mention it, I beg— 
but, in case you are upon sufficiently friendly terms with any person you 
bear a grudge against to read this article to him, or her, | 
_ might as well outline some of the attributes of the beast 

in question for his or her benefit. 

A Wise Donkey, then, innocent one, is one of 
those entertaining bipeds whom Mr, Harrigan 
has put into verse in his popular lines, concern- 

ing “The Man Who Knows It All.” He is 

that species of the plantigrade who has 
acquired an exhaustive and thorough 
knowledge in every branch of lit- 
erature, science, art, all of the 
learned professions, and 
PK everything else, from dog: 
wR fighting to astronomy, by 
reading the head-lines of 

the daily newspapers, 
The Wise Donkey knows more about the 
battle of Gettysburg than the generals who 
conducted the affair and wrote about it in 
the Century, which is not saying much, 
come to think of. it; he will tell Sullivan 

a, «how to knock men out; show James G, 

f Blaine how to become unpopular; tell 
David B. Hill how to make deals; give 
Gladstone points on statesmanship, and 
inform Bismarck how to keep on the 
right side of Kaiser Wilhelm. 
if ae \ It makes no difference to the Wise 
i El Al Donkey whether a topic that 
BY a comes up for discussion is con- 
He Wi fined to matters of individual 
_ pi) information between other per- 
mi : sons, or upon mat- 
aeshut Man) © ters of general knowledge; he 
pours out his wisdom just the 
same. He would tell Henry Irv- 
ing of the personal characteristics of Ellen ‘erry with the 
same cheerful alacrity that he manifests in advising Justin 
McCarthy upon the details of recent parliamentary his- 
tory. He would relate the dialogue of “Adonis” to 
Henry Dixey, and dispute the point with him, if any of 
his quotations were called into question, with the same 
easy abandon that would characterize his explanation of 
the elements of electrical force to Thomas A. Edison 
The most disgusting feature of the discourse of the 
Wise Donkey, however, is that if he says anything that is aN 
worth hearing, it is always something that you have heard iy 
before; and if he gives you any information upon any 
topic whatever, you invariably discover afterward that he 
is wrong. Let one of these beasts turn himself loose in a 
mixed assemblage of sexes, ages and degrees of intelli- 
gence, and when he has gone, you will find that the big- 
gest fool in that assemblage will be the one who rema:ks 
what an interesting man that Mr. Blowhard is. The rea- 
son for this is obvious. The intelligent persons in his 
audience knew that he was talking rot, but forebore to 
say it; while the fools thought he was talking over their 
heads, but were afraid to admit that they did not know 
what he was getting at. 
Perhaps you, fair one, who are now admiring my 
brilliant rhetoric, have been taken down to dinner upon 
some fatal occasion by a Wise Donkey. ‘Think a mo- 
ment, and you can not fail to recall him—the man who 
told you that your German teacher was altogether wrong 
in telling you that the Umlaut changed the sound of the 
letter “u,” and had to admit, when you pressed him for 





UY, i AM 
44 


PUCK. 


further information, that he had forgotten his German since he left 
school; who interrupted the famous sculptor opposite, to tell him that 
it was the head, and not the arms, of the Venus de Milo, that is broken 
off; and occupied the last half-hour at the table with a dissertation 
upon the prospect of a European war, that made every one wish that 
the donkey was four miles in ‘Tophet. Macaulay, who was one of the 
most entertaining men who ever talked at dinner, was called a bore be- 
cause he talked so much, What fitting epithet, then, could be bestowed 
upon the shallow ass who only reiterated what everybody else had read 
in the newspapers? Far preferable would it be to bestow an epitaph 
upon him, 

‘There is an anecdote of Alexander the Great which bears upon 
the case of the Wise Donkey. ‘This anecdote relates that Alex once 
cafled upon a great artist, and, upon examining some of his work, pointed 
out a few errors in his composition and coloring, and informed him how 
they might be remedied, ‘The great artist was finally obliged to request 
his august visitor to make his criticisms in a lower tone, as the paint- 
boys were only concealing their merriment over his dense ignorance 
with much difficulty, ‘That is the way with the Wise Donkey. He gives 
himself away to every intelligent person he converses with, but he never 
drops to himself—if I may be allowed to intrude so vulgar an expression 
among my chaste metaphors and refinements of diction—because the 
intelligent person perceives that he is a donkey, and is aware that it 
would be useless to attempt to enlighten him. 

There is but one recourse left in dealing with the Wise Donkey, 
and that is to kill him, ‘The best method is to use an axe or a slung- 
shot, and there is no reason to fear the consequences, No jury has ever 
convicted a man for killing another because he was a bore, and no in- 
telligent jury ever will, 


Ir was not so many years ago that Chicago citizens, at evening 
parties, danced in their stocking-feet. Now such a thing would scarcely 
be tolerated. Westward the course of art and culture is making its way 
with gigantic strides. 





Gen. LoGaN recently made twelve speeches in Portland, Ore., in 
a single day. As the shades of evening fell, and night crept on apace, 
the woods in the vicinity of the unfortunate town were full of distracted 
citizens. 


ONLY ONE American publication failed to note the fact that Dr. 
Holmes, on his recent return from Europe, was a contributor to the 
Atlantic. ‘lhe exception was Puck. 


SAD MEMORIES. 
eg pect: mum,” said the vender to Widow Jones: “ nice 
ripe watermillions ?”’ 
“No,” said the widow, with difficulty suppressing the tears: “I don’t 
want no watermelons, I never see a watermelon ’thout thinkin’ how 
dreadfully poor John suffered the night afore he died,” 
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SuDDEN Boom IN THE FESTIVITIES WHEN LITTLE JOHNNY GREEN TAMPERS WITH THE WELL-SIGN. 

















DECEPTION. 


Ir took just a day to discover 
That all my precautions 
were ‘¢ n2/.” 
I loved her—ah, how I did 
love her— 
And, I must confess, 
love her still, 









As we walked where the moon 
lit the woolly 
White back of each incoming 
wave, 
She seemed to reciprocate fully 
The tender affection I gave. 


We parted. Last week she 
was married: 

The wedding was private 
and ** nice,” 

On leaving, the couple were harried 

With slippers and handfuls of rice. 


d 


And now she is back in the city, 
Installed in the cosiest home, 

With a husband who thinks it a pity 
An hour from his ‘ precious” to roam. 


And /, well, I count myself lucky, 
And need no consoling, for she— ; 
The dear little darling, the «* ducky ”— 
Was good enough to—marry me. 
Cc. H. L.- 


CURRENT COMMENT. 





A YOUNG MAN living in Wisconsin is reported 
to have been killed by falling on stubble, a piece 
of straw penetrating his stomach. It doesn’t 
take much to kill a Western young man now-a- 
days. ‘The advancing strides of art culture and 
civilization ever have a weakening effect. 


Bossy Burns made a bad break when he 
wrote: “Oh, wad some power the giftie gie us, 
to see oursels as others see us.’’ If this foolish 
wish were gratified, some of us would hide in 
cellars, and the rest commit suicide. 





SOUTHERN NEGROS have so far recov- 
ered from their fear of earthquakes, that 
when one has hold of the leg of a chick- 
en and a shock comes, he doesn’t let go. 





‘THE SEASON is approaching when the 
man who says “Is this hot enough for 
you ?”’ will have to find some other way 
of making a fool of himself. 





Ir JACK THE GIANT-KILLER were alive 
to-day, what a picnic he would have with 
the New York club, and how the grand- 
stand would applaud! 





SINCE Mrs. Mackay has begun giving 
dinner-parties in England, H. R. H., it 
is said, has gained perceptibly in flesh. 





THE HEALTH: of Queen Victoria is  /|/ 
causing much solicitude in Ireland. She 
is said to be improving. 





THERE ARE a few low-cut shoes and | 
white hats yet to be seen. The poor we 
have always with us, 





THE Fact that Mr, Dana has gone to 
Europe ought to give the Swn a new 
lease of life. 

SOMEBODY SHOULD hit Prof. E. Stone 
Wigyins with his middle name, and hit 
him hard. 





AMERICA HASN’T much of a navy, but 
she possesses considerable of a yachty. 





Wuy not let Geronimo umpire a game 
between the Detroits and Chicagos ? 
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For OVER two months the Attorney-general 
has been absent from Washington, During this 
time he has had no official communication with 
the department of which he is supposed to be 
the head. ‘This is good so far as it goes, but 
he ought to resign altogether, 


MATTHEW ARNOLD is up at Mt, Desert, wear- 
ing a corduroy coat, wide trousers, pearl kid- 
gloves, patent-leather shoes, and a Scotch cap, 
and all the dogs in the neighborhood are hoarse 
with barking at him. 

‘THIS WORLD is full of misleaders. The Brook- 
lyn Hagle recently printed two articles bearing 
these titles: “«‘he League” and “ Five to ‘I'wo.”’ 
And they were not base-ball articles, either, 

Since Gov. HILt has been taking in the 
county fairs, he has learned that pumpkins do 
not grow on trees, and that the proper way to 
pronounce them is without the “ p.” 


SEE WORCESTER. 


HERE was a young baker named Taliaferro, 
Who charged seven cents for a baliaferro, 
‘Till a tough who dropped in 
Tapped him twice on the chin— 
Which Roland he gave for his Aliaferro. 


McGARRIGAN’S COMPLAINT. 
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McGarriGAn (taking his first sleeping-car trip—upper berth\.— 
Hoy, hoy! theyre, yez black divil, they bees a felly undher me bid! 
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4x. Wiccins calls himself a 
weather - prophet, and every 
one regards him as a 
weather-prophet or noth- 
ing. He has recently been 
- predicting earthquakes, 
WY’ and learning that noth- 
, 7 ing fails like failure. 

After awhile, Wiggins 
will predict a volcano at 
Shantytown, and all the 
goats and Irish will fly for their lives, and save 
the sheriff the trouble of ousting them for 
squatting. . 

He may also predict that a trade-wind will 
get into the dry-goods market, and make busi- 
ness lively this fall, 

He may predict that icebergs, covered with 
Polar bears, will be found in the North River, 
and make himself solid with the fur-trade. 

No doubt he will become so bold after awhile 
that he will predict a shower of monkeys in 
North Tennessee, and one of boiled lobsters in 
Eastern Connecticut. These would probably 
be absurd predictions; but not more so than 
those he has been making lately. He predicted 
earthquakes, and we waited with bated breath 
—like fishermen—and, lo! the only shaking ex- 
perienced at all was by people suffering with 
chills. 

About the only thing that can be mastered 
and practiced for a livelihood, is weather- 
propheting, if we may except writing for the 
press, and running a paper. 

Mr. Wiggins is a nuisance; all the harm 
we wish him is that he would predict a cyclone 
in his own vicinity, have the prediction come 
true, be on hand to meet the tempestuous mon- 
ster, and be whirled about ten miles in the air, 
and come down so hard on the earth that he 
could be identified only by his wearing-apparel. 





RANDOM REMARKS. 


Mr. J. J. Exot is to contribute an ar- 
ticle to Lippincott’s Magazine, entitied: 
“Experiences of a Base-Ball Umpire.’’ 
The hospital surgeons are working hard 
over him, and if the sutures hold, hope 
to keep the breath in him long enough to 
enable him to finish the account. 

CHARLESTON CiTIzEn. — ‘“‘ My dear, I 
think we had better take possession of 
our house again to-morrow. Everything 
is safe now, and the trouble is all over. 


other earthquake.” 


Hl Professor Wiggins has just prophesied an- 


WE DISLIKE to speak ill of anybody, 
but it must be confessed that the ladies 
|, of Charleston spend most of their time 
on the streets. 

Martin [rons is out of a job and in 
jail. He’s lucky. Jail isa mighty good 
place for a man like Martin when he is 
out of a job. 

Cyrus W. Fietp has returned from 
Europe, and once more the State of 
Massachusetts trembles in her boots. 





SCIENTISTS KNOW that there is no God, 
but they are all more or less in doubt 
about the sea-serpent. 





IF MARRIAGE is a lottery, love-letters 
ought not to be allowed in the mails. 

THE PRESIDENT is no longer loaded for 
deer. He is loaded for office-seekers. 

















ale 








~~ AI e 


Peas cote 





ee nee . 
te RR OER ATA, SBP Cb SS Se Noite 


a ee 























THE GUARDIANS 9F0UR 


i 
i 
G) 
y. 
\ 
‘ 
$ 














are ima 
Moo moo! Yah! 


Ba ba! 


—Gentlemen, my schemes 


-—Wow wow wow 





PRESIDENT TO BOARD OF DIRECTORS. 


CuHorvs OF DIRECTORS 



































a ee gta 4 
cris" RS 


WRN et rave sore 








PIERO EN tm aye RE re ee 


"yee 





Payee 





PAPEL HE IAB coe 














‘ 











NS OfUR INVESTMENTS. 


ae lcan’t explain them to you now—but you must take my word for it. 
= (He is now in Canada.) 
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FTEN I think in my 
trim swallow-tail, 
At parties where flow- 

ers their fragrance 
exhale, 
Of times when my pate was a 
bower of curls, 
And I danced with the grand- 
mas of all the dear girls. 


I look on the charms that 
their beauties unfold— 
‘They seem the same dam- 
sels, while I have grown old. 
I feel like white winter without a warm ray; 
They look like the roses that blossom in May. 


But winter may look with its shiver and chill, 
Through the window at flowers that bloom on the sill; 
And I may ask Edith with ringlets of jet 

If she will dance with me the next minuet. 


I go to all parties, receptions, first nights, 

I'm a merry old bird in my fanciful flights; 

I may look like the winter, a snowy old thing, 
But deep in my heart dwells the spirit of spring. 


I know that I am not as old as I look, 

My voice has no crack, and my back has no crook; 
And happy I ’d be if May, Maud and Lucille 
Would treat me as one who ’s as young as I feel. 


THE RURAL BARBER-SHOP. 





7 country barber-shop is such a news-ex- 
change that it must have a serious effect 
on the income of the country newspaper. 

The editor of the country paper would no 
doubt do well to go into partnership with the 
barber, who is perhaps the greatest news-gath- 
erer in the community. 

He is not, strictly speaking, a news-gatherer, 
because he does not gather news. He does not 
go forth to secure the news; the news comes to 
him, It is brought to him, unsolicited, and left 
there, or presented. 

A country editor with a full beard, and the 
waving hair peculiar to that class of poets that 
produces no poetry, would never be able to get 
his paper out, against an active barber. 

The country grocery is not to be mentioned 
in the same breath with the country barber- 
shop as an intelligence 
depot; because the gro- 
cer doesn’t like his cus- 
tomers to come in and 
find every barrel and box 
covered by a hayseed who 7 
is simply dying to get a SN 
chance to tell some story NX 
that he regards as the 
Iliad of his little local- 
ity. It is apt to give the 
grocery the air of being 
a resort for idle people, 
and the grocer naturally 
doesn’t like it, and takes 
little part in the talk, and 
laughs at their jokes as 
seldom as possible—just 
enough to retain their 
meagre patronage, and 
not offend them, 

But it doesn’t make any 
difference how many men 
congregate in the barber- 
shop. The more there 
are, the better the barber 
likes it, and the more re- 
pulsive they are from the 
need of his services, the 
better it pleases him. He 








PUCK. 





“READ THE ANSWER IN THE STARS!” 


MERSEY Lignin & Il! pet Oty 


mn - : Hi | 
f RT Wh AK 
RuBX LIGHT f= — ‘ 
bagel 5 AN | 


“aie > \j 
“3 RN . - 1 
SN » | « 


$ 














SUDDEN APPEARANCE OF A NEW AND MYSTERIOUS INDUSTRY IN THE PROHIBITION STATES. 


is willing to have them lie around his place 
six-deep. 

Therefore, it is the best news-depot in the 
village, and the editor who arrives there when 
it is full, and waits for his turn, literally walks 
out of the shop with the next issue of his paper 
in his note-book. 

And when the paper comes out, the barber’s 
patrons look over it to read what they already 
know, to see if it is printed rightly. 

The shop differs from the city shop in many 
ways. The ceiling is generally festooned with 
tissue paper of various shades, artistically ar- 
ranged to blow the flies off when agitated by 
the breeze. ‘The cups tell the calling of the 
owners by the pictures on them, A stranger in 
the place could take his position in the chair 
and write a directory of the town, by simply 
consulting the cups. 

The stove, which is allowed to stand all sum- 
mer, is a rich russet, because it is never blacked. 
The kettle stands on it with the water left from 
last winter, and the highly-colored design in 
pasteboard of the negro sawing wood is still in 
place above the kettle, waiting for the steam to 
come and set it going. 

The show-case is full of collar-buttons, neck- 
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WE ARE PLEASED TO LEARN, FROM MR. AVELING’S EXPERIENCES, THAT THE. THEATRE OFFERS 
AN EFFECTIVE BAR TO THE PROGRESS OF SOCIALISTIC IDEAS IN THIS COUNTRY. now. 






ties that fasten on with an elastic loop—that 
used to be known as butterflies, paper-collars, 
and cigars that rank with the stronium, 

The arm-chairs are all carved with initials, 
and designs that have no meaning. ‘The legs 
are loose at the roots from being tipped back 
against the wall, and if the hair-renewer the 
barber sells has a healthful effect on bristles, he 
ought to soak the all-comers’ brush in it, or else 
use the brush in the stable for a curry-comb. 

The wall is hung with tax-commissioners’ no- 
tices, placards giving the dates of sheriffs’ sales, 
posters telling when a hog-guessing takes place 
at Lem Fairbanks’s tavern, and hand-bills of 
auctions and strayed cattle. 

The conversations are different from those 
held in city barber-shops. They are all on lo- 
cal topics, Earthquakes are not considered 
worthy of consideration when the fate of Silas 
Higbee’s cow is under discussion. The fact 
that Gil Throckmorton has bought a new reap- 
ing-machine is more earnestly discussed and 
commented upon than the political outlook, 
The meeting of the board of chosen freehold- 
ers, and the circumstance of the town’s pride, 
Empire Engine No. 2, having played a stream 
over the liberty-pole at the green, are subjects of 
more moment than the 
nation’s prosperity. 

And the barber him- 
self. He is a kindly sort 
of man who has never 
WZ, been out of the place. 

HH, Ape He is always ready to 

J give information on any 
subject, or get informa- 
tion out of you for some 
one else. He knows every 
one, and everything—ex- 
cept how to shave you 


or cut your hair. 
R. K. M. 






Ir 1s impossible to de- 
termine whether some of 
the newspaper pictures 
of Charleston were taken 
before or after the earth- 
quake. 


Uneasy LiEs the head 
that wears a crown, and 
uneasy sits the seat that 
wearsathrone, It’s day 
and night with kings just 
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A MUSICAL EVENING. 


THE Wayback Local’s REPORT OF A Soirée Artistigue AT THE RESIDENCE 
OF THE HON. BOWSTRING VIOLONBULFIDDLE. 














INE of the choicest musical soirées of the season 
was that given, last evening, at the elegant 
parlors of our distinguished townsman and 

patron of the fine arts, Hon. Bowstring Violon- 

bulfiddie. ‘The audience was composed of our 
most select music lovers, and among the perform- 
ers were some of our best known local artists. 

Our limited space permits us to speak but briefly 
in detail of the several pieces composing the choice 
programme, The Opening Romance, by Miss Fidéle 
Amaryllis Violonbulfiddle, was, it seems to us, un- 
justly characterized in the programme, which curtly 
called it ““D minor,” It was in no sense an effort 
of minor importance, although the modesty of the 
fair pianiste would, it appears, have had it so con- 
sidered. 

The charming Chinese song, “Ah Che Assorta,” 
relating the humorous adventures of the pig-tailed 
Ah Che, was delightfully rendered 
by Hon, Bowstring Violonbulfid- 

dle, who is the happy possessor 
of a tenor voice which would ad- 
mit him, we are sure, to the ranks 
of the sweetest minstrels of the 
rd age—should be ever condescend 
to travel and black up. 

Mrs. Hon. Bowstring Violonbulfiddle touches the 
piano with the hands of a skilled and practised artist. 
Her rendering of the lovely doublet from Chopin (Po- 
lonaise and Chemise) was admirable, One could almost 
see the exquisite fit of the Polonaise, and the lace 
edges of the Chemise were very clearly defined, 
Those realistic and vivid touches can proceed only 
from the consummate artist. 

Mr. Chas. La Bombard is a master of the violin. 
To hear him play “ La Chasse Infernale” would ex- 
cite the enthusiasm of His Infernal Majesty himself, 
much more that of a choice audience like the one assem- 
bled in the Hon, Mr, Violonbulfiddle’s parlors. Ports- 
ville should be proud of such an artist as Mr. La Bombard. 

A suitable occasion always brings out in him the fire of divine genius. 
Like his incomparable instrument, to be seen at his best, Mr. La Bom- 
bard only needs stringing up. 

One of the loveliest things of the evening was the Chopin Trio in F, 
perfurmed by Hon. Bowstring Violonbulfiddle, Mrs. Hon, Bowstring Vio- 
lonbulfiddle and Miss Fidéle Amaryllis Violonbulfiddle. It is exceed- 
ingly rare that three performers successfully attempt, at the same time, 

* to manage that most difficult and complicated of musical instruments, 

the piano-forte, and rarer still that they attain 

such perfect harmony and precision as was mani- 
fest in the rendering of the Trio in F last even- 
ing. Each page of the music was turned at pre- 
cisely the right note, and the noble way in which 

Hon. Bowstring Violonbulfiddle brought out 

the fortissimo passages, by pressing his foot 

upon the major pedal, was truly marvelous. In 
our opinion the Trio in F deserves to be called 
the gem of the evening. 

Wollenhaupt’s charming “Caprice in A flat” 
was rendered in a most capriciously capricious 
manner by Mr. Egbert Eausonice, of whose at- 
tainments as a pianist we have frequently had 
occasion to speak in these columns. Mr. Eauso- 
ngce has a firm and yet delicate touch, and a rare 
idealistic spirit, which brings out the very soul of 
everything he interprets. Should this gifted young 
man’s life be spared long enough, he will have 
a brilliant future before him. 

We shall never forget the manner in which 

Liszt’s delicate and sfirituelle “ Regret” was 

rendered by Miss Violonbulfiddle and Mr. Eau- 
sonice. ‘These two finished artists, as votaries of the turf would say, 
make an excellent “team.” Miss Violonbulfiddle’s fairy fingers ran 
sweetly through the silvery cadences of the upper notes, while Mr. Eau- 
sonice’s heavier touch upon the bass chords flowed underneath them like 
an ocean of golden harmony. This selection is rightly called “ Regret.” 

One can not help experiencing a feeling of unutterable mournfulness — 

a sad, weary hopelessness, amounting almost to spiritual agony—when 

it is done. 


Heller has written no sweeter nursery songs than the “Spinning 
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Song,” and “Coo, Little One,” and, we may add, nature has provided 
few sweeter voices for their interpretation than that of the Hon. Bow- 
string Violonbulfiddle. We could scarcely restrain the “ mist that fore- 
shadows tears,”” while this dignified light of the Washington County Bar 
was warbling that melting refrain: 


** Coo,” said the mother bird, 
** Coo,” said the little one. 


Many of the audience were vis- 
ibly affected to tears, and that 
sobbing silence, which is more 
eloquent tribute than salvos of 
applause, greeted the Hon. gentle- 
man as he assumed his seat and 
wiped his gold-bowed glasses. 

The Sonata for piano and vio- 
lin was a brilliant thing. Mrs. Hon, 
Bowstring Violonbulfiddle and Mr. Chas. La Bombard are both accom- 
plished and finished performers on their respective instruments, and it 
would almost seem as though they were vying with each other last eve- 
ning to see which could produce the greatest number of perfect and 
graceful notes within an indefinite number of successive seconds, At 
one time, indeed, Mrs. Violonbulfiddle—the more rapid artist of the two 
—seemed to distance Mr. La Bombard by several bars, but by skipping 

some quarter rests he caught up, and the two performers came 
under the wire in the last heat, neck-and-neck, amid deafen- 
ing applause. 

Where all did so well, we regret to be obliged to make the 
slightest strictures, but are compelled, as a conscientious critic, 
to confirm the judgement of the programme with respect to Mr, 

McFarfromet’s song, “‘The Lost Key.” It is but just to say, 

however, that he found it several times during the selection, 
only to lose it at last in the vicinity of low C, where he groped 
for it in vain till his wind gave out, and the applause of the audi- 
ence prevented a renewal of the search. Mr. McFarfromet, however, 
has a grand bass voice, and if he had selected a less embarrassing song, 
would probably have found the key and kept it to the end. 

Miss Fidéle Amaryllis Violonbulfiddie improvises charmingly. Her 
Fantasie Impromptu, “ Where,O Where, Is My Little Dog Gone,” with 
variations, was one of the finest things of the evening, and won raptu- 
rous applause for the fair composer. We feel entirely justified in prophe- 
sying that Miss Violonbulfiddle is to be the long-looked-for and much- 
desired female composer of the ‘I'wentieth Century. 

We must not omit to say that Mr. Egbert Eausonice played the 

accompaniments in his usual graceful manner, and that Mr. 
A. E. Fish turned most of the music with a master-hand. ‘The concert, 
as a whole, was one of the most delightful of the series of parlor mu- 
sicales, given in Portsville this season, and reflects great credit upon all 
who took part in it. 





PAUL PASTNOR. 








DIDN’T HATE IT. 






(RONDEAU.) 
SQUEEZED her hand, 
At act so bold from one whose only ties 

Were those of friendship—neither kith nor kin, 


She gazed in mute surprise, 


Nor that much nearer bond, which, entered in, 
Gives all excuse for such small pleasantries. 


I knew my guilt, sought pardon of her eyes, 
One smile from which ’twere worth a life to win: 
I hoped she would look lightly on my sin, 
I squeezed her hand, 


Her face changed color, and she looked as shy ’s 
A young gazelle, or guileless kid who flies 
To fasten to some cur a can of tin: 
Whilst soft she murmured: “ Dear, I do begin 
To like this quaint ‘ five-finger exercise.’” 
I squeezed her hand. 
SAM WILKESON WISTROM. 
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PUCK. 


FRED BRewN’s 
GINGER 


WILL Gure Gramp and 
Colic. 


WILL relieve flatulence 
from over cating. 


WILL serve better than 
mustard in a foot 


bath. 


Used on flannel instead 
of a Mustard Plaster, 
WILL redden the skin; 


WILL NOT blister. 
























































NED picked in the garden, one morning bright, 
A buttercup, fresh and yellow; 

And his warm, chubby fingers held it tight, 
For it pleased the little fellow. 


TRAVELERS 


Or those who shave at home are invited to try 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK. 
An exquisite Soap, producing a rich, mild 
lather that will not dry on the face while 
shaving. D.licately perfumed with Attar of 
Roses. Fach sti: k enclosed in a turned wood 

case, covered with leatherette. 


OBTAIN IT OF YOUR DRUGGIST, 


But soon it drooped its satiny head, 
(Such a sorry trick to serve us!) 
‘« Oh, give it some water, Mamma!” cried Ned; 
**] think it is getting nervous!” 
— Bessie Chandler, in St. Nicholas for October. 


OR SEND 26 CENTS IN STAMPS TO 


The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 


GLASTONBURY, CONN., 


Manufacturers for 50 years of “Genuine 
Yankee” and other celebrated shavirg soaps 








Send ca 
ness, Agate pioelties, ndian Relics, etc. 


only 33c.. it paid. 
BY Frc Ci. 729 
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First LirrLte Kinc.—What’s the matter in 
Bulgaria ? 
SEconD LitrLe Kinc.—Prince Alexander 
has been deposed. ; 
‘Was he given any warning ?” 
“6 No.” 
“ Not even a week’s notice ?” 
“No; just kicked out.” 
“ Well, I think it’s time us kings had a trades 
union.’ —Omaha World. 
The wide spread fame of Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup is justly won 


by its own mevits, and the reputation ith s gained has been se- 
ured by its universal use 
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ON every road, since railway trains 
To turn their wheels began, 

At every station you will see 
A solitary man, 


His brow is damp with beaded sweat, 
His heart with woe is cleft, 

Most earnestly he wants to go, 
The man that’s always left. 


If the train due at one P. M. 
Should wait till half-past eight, 
There’d be one man come down to go, 
Just thirty seconds late. 
—R. $. Burdette, Pathfinder Railway Guide. 


A Lonpon paper says: “The Americans fol- 
low us in everything.” ‘There is one notable 
exception. In yacht racing the English always 
follow the Americans.—Vorristown Herald. 


There is no use of talking—Puck gets the laugh on 
everything. Sample copies sent on receipt of ten cents. 
—Adv. 


A STRING tied toa gift is a great drawback 
to charity— ew Orleans Picayune, 


‘THE CELEBRATED 


Pitas Oos 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 


WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO. 
CHICACO. ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 


Sent 
Constable Ko Ca, 


GENTLEMEN’S 
FURNISHING DEP’T. 


Now on exhibition, our Fall 
selection of NOVELTIES in 


LONDON, PARIS AND CITY MADE NECKWEAR, 

Robes de Chambre, Smoking 
jackets, Embroidered Turkish 
Bath Suits, Imperial Blanket 
Gowns, Dress Shirts, Collars 
and Cuffs (ready-made and to 
order), 


) “ 
° ay HK 19th ot. 


New York. 


C. C. SHAYNE, — 
Manufacturing Furrier, 


103 PRINCE ST., N. Y., 
Will retail fashionable Furs and 
Seal-Skin Garments, at lowest 








cash wholesale prices this season. 
This will afford a splendid op- 
portunity for ladies to purchase 
reliable furs direct from the 


Manufacturer at lowest possible 








prices. Fashion book mailed free. 
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HUMORS, 
Skin Blemishes 
o— ate Cc 
BIRTH MARKS 
4(y_-are-cured-by- 


Cuticura 


OR CLEANSING TIlE SKIN and Scalp of Infantile and 

Birth IIumors, for allayinz Itching, Burning and Inflammat’on, 

for cusing the first symptoms of Eczema, Psoriasis, Milk Crust, 

Scall Head, Scrofula, and other inherited skin and blood diseases. 

CuticurA, the great Skin Cure, and CuricurA Soap, an ex- 

quisite Skin Beautifier, externally, and CuticurA Resotvent, 
the new Blood Purifier, internally, are infallible. 


CuticurA Femepies are absolutely pure and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers free from poisonous ingre- 
dents. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, soc.; SOAP, 25c ; RESOLV- 
ENT, $1. Prepared by the Porrer DuvG AND CHEMICAL Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

aa Send for ** How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 


& 










Back Acne, Uterine Pains, Soreness and Weakaess speed- 
ily cured by Curicura Anti-Patn Praster. Warranted, 


25 cents. 
55 West 23rd Street. 


DEN MUSEE. Reéngagement of the 


HUNGARIAN GYPSY BAND. Daily two Grand Con- 


certs. Admission, 50 cents. Bua inday admission, 25 cents. 


PEARLS we MOUTH. 











BEAUTY AND FRAGRANCE 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


_ which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy and 
the breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is re- 
garded as an indispensable adjunct of the toilet. It 
thoroughly removes tartar from the teeth without injuring 
the enamel. 


NERVOUS DYSPEPSIA 


Is one of the commonest dis- 
eases of the day. at ae 
and we are @ nervous 
BRAIN FEVER and ‘IN. 
SANITY often result, 

also a Saas and Tie 
ANC LIA. 

fectly by by ran 


UCKLANDS 


scare OTS psgiNCt 














\ al ye, 
omotor ae ae 
Sais um rit, Headache, 
Drunkenness, Ovarian N i 
—, Nervous Theat, 
pilepsy, 
Eick Hesdache 


St. Vitus’s “Fo 
Sciatica, Neurasthenia 


This is in no sense PATENT MEDI 
tains no r Chioral. It is 
Food Ton c, and isthe best Nat 

rative xporn. Illustrated Tre: tise 3 Nerv 
Bisen haus Jon, Spium Habit, &o. na Re 


per 
it, Fresh, 
pr OATS ESSENCE CO..174 Fulton St, &. Ye 


Numbers g, 10, 26, 76, 140, 154, 163 and 418 of the 
English Puck will be bought at this office at ro cents 
per copy. In mailing please roll lengthwise. 
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BENEATH the weather beaten 
porch 
That shades the village store, 
He sits at ease, an aged man 
Of three-score years or more. | 
That ample seat for him is placed 
Beside the open door. 


His face is very keen and shrewd, 
And piercing are his eyes, 
As with an air of prophecy 
He scans the cloudy skies; 
And children look with awe on 
him, 
For he is weather-wise. 


And jolly farmers, riding by 
On loads of fr agrant{ hay, 
Call out: **Good morning, 
Uncle Dan!” 
And ‘¢ Will it rain to-day ?” 
While boys who would a-fish- 
ing go 
Await what he will say. 
*« Wal, ef the wind should change 
about,’’ 
(They listen eagerly, 
But he is very slow and caln— 
For thus should prophets be), 
*¢Mebbe them clouds will bring 
us rain, 
But I dunno,” said he. 


And ever, as the seasons come, 
And as the seasons go, 

The oracle is asked the signs 
Of wind, or rain, or snow; 

But still he never hesitates 
To answer «* I dunno!” 


— Burlington Hawkeye. 


An old lady says that if 
a man loves ginger-bread, 
it is a sure sign he isn’t 
fond of whiskey. Our po- 
litical prohibition friends 
should have ascertained 
Mr. Wolfe’s tastes before 
nominating him for Gov- 
ernor; and also inserted a 


plank in their platform re- we 








12 MONTHS¥COMFEI 


PEARS’ TRANSPARENT i SHAVING STICK. 
lOO years established as the cleanest and best preparation for SHAVING. 
makes a — Creamy,and Fragrant Lather, which leaves the Skin smooth, clean,coo! 


C PENCE 


it 





SOAP & CASE y. 





commending ginger-bread 
as the national beverage. 








—WNorristouwn Herald. 


‘THE champion liar hails 
from Pike County, Ind., 
and the following yarn is 
probably the greatest effort 
of his life: “A young lady 
who was watching my bind- 
ing harvester at work, fell 


Twenty-five Cents. 





Crops I., 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK 


THIRD CROP. 


Mailed to any address on receipt of Thirty Cents. 


II. and III. to One Address, 75 Cents. 





upon the table and was 
carried up with the grain. As the girl was 
about the size of a bundle, the machine did 
not recognize the difference, and so she came 
through with a neat little string around her 
waist. One of the harvest hands caught her as 
the machine ‘kicked’ her out, and set her on 
the ground right side up, when it was found 
that she had been more frightened than hurt.” 
Now, if this veracious agriculturist had only 
added that the machine threshed the young 
woman and shook from her face the flour with- 
out which no self-respecting young woman’s 
toilet is complete, and barreled said flour for 
market by the aid of the young woman’s 
hoops, his story would possess a completeness 
and symmetry which would cause it to pass 
current everywhere as a great and unapproach- 
able work of art.— Boston Transcript. 
*¢ MAN wants but little here below!” 
The statement causes mirth; 
It must have been in early times, 
But now he wants the earth. 
FIRE-WATER — Petroleum, — Pitisdurgh 
Chronicle. 


— Exchange. 





Blair’s Pills.—Great English Go :t and Rheumatic Remedy. 
Oval box, 34; round, 14 Pills. At all acetal 723 














Rut 4 w articles have reached such a world-wide reputation as 

tara Bitters. For over 50 years they have been the 
Sdiieeiedent standard regulators of the digéstive organs. Their 
success has incited imitations. Be sure you pet the genuine article, 
manufactured only by Dr. J. G. I. Siegert & Sons. 
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COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
AND TRICYCLES. 
Many Improvements. 
Catalogue Sent Free. 
THE POPE MFG. CO., 
597 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 


—— =e, 12 WarreN Street, New York. 
BRANCH HOUSES: | 115 Wapasn Avenue, Cuicaco. 








SCOTT’S 
EMULSION 


OF PURE COD LIVER OIL 
And Hypophospites of Lime & Sod 


Almost as Palatable as Milk. 


The only preparation of COD LIVER OIL that 
can be taken readily and tolerated for a long time 
by delicate stomachs. 

AND AS t REMEDY FOR CoNsUsE TON 


SCROFU A I aa ANAEMIA, 
ERA E vary COUGHS AND THROAT AF- 
FECTION, and_all_ WASTING DISORDERS OF 
CHILD t is marvellous in its results. 


bed and en y the best 
in the countries of the world. 733 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRuUGGISTS. 
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TRdrer. [Bjoremus ON 


Tomer Soaps: 


“ You have comengiene that a perfectly pure 
soap may be made, 1, therefore, Cordially com- 


mend to ladies and to the communit in general 
the employment of your pure ‘ Belle 
soap over any adulterated article.” 


toilet 





Is made from the choicest quality 
of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 
Toilet, Bath and Infants. 
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CHESTNUT BELLS. 
Those Chestnut Bells! Those Chestnut Bells! 
When senile joke the dudelet tells, 
Ring forth with disconcerting sound 
And all his little feelings wound. 


Those Chestnut Bells! Those Chestnut Bells! 
Whose metal sound discordant wells, 

When the old veteran doth begin 

Of army pleasantries to chin, 


Those Chestnut Bells!) Those Chestnut Bells! 
With notes as clear as fairies’ shells 

The ancient mariner forewarns 

When he relateth rancid yarns. 


Those Chestnut Bells!) Those Chestnut Bells! 
Strike with the force of funeral knells; 
When as his own with sapient look 

The statesman quotes some olden book. 


Those Chestnut Bells! ‘Those Chestnut Bells! 
Anger and tantalize, by spells, 

The would-be wit, with senses few, 

Who hoary pun emits as new. 


Those Chestnut Bells! Those Chestnut Bells! 
Whose clang, alone, the idiot quells, 
With blatant tongue and limber jaw, 
And brings the nuisance back to taw. 


Oh Chestnut Bells!) Oh Chestnut Bells! 
My heart to thee responsive swells; 
Except when doth obtain thy rule 

Some silly boy, or full-grown fool. 


Then strike the bell, and sound the gong 
When wit is cold in tale or song; 
And let derision’s fiercest yells 
Accompany THOSE CHESTNUT BELLS. 
Washington Star. 
When doctors disagree, take PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 
third crop. Price, Twenty-five cents. —Adv. 


‘« Ir I were in your place,” he remarked to his 


| friend as they came down on an elevated train, 


“T would go boldly to Ethel’s father and tell 
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him that I earned twelve dollars per week, and OSno equa the cure O, 
ask him for the hand of his daughter.”’ yore ours ph nds svsallinee 

BITTE! “Up to yesterday that was my own idea.” bruises, Spr ains, Sores, mseet 
“ And why have you abandoned it ?” bites ke. All Druggists Sellst- 


Lane over the 
pein, oo Fever’ at, Ague, and all 
ns. A few drops imparts delicious 1avor 





bole meee cures Dys 


“Why, she gave me a hint that her bills for 


ry or. fchamragne, nd to all summer drinks a it, taffy and caramels never run less than fourteen 
Se ee eenerteed by DROIT. OF be SIEGERT A SONS. dollars per week, and I am wondering what we 


article, manufactured b 
d. W. WUPPERMARN, SOLe AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY, N, ¥. 





PERLE D’OR 


CHAMPAGNE. 


DRY AND EXTRA DRY. 


178 DUANE SrrREEr, New York. 





PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor, Eleventh and Oxford Streets, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


would do for opera tickets.”— Wadl/ St. News. | 


A Hard : te 
it is indeed, to always remain in poverty and obscurity; be enter- 
prisin’ reader and avoid this, No matter in what part you are 








located, you should write to Hallet & Co., Portland, Maine, and | 
receive *free, full particul »rs about work that you can do and live | 


at home, at a profit cfat least £5 to $25 and upwards daily, Some 
have earned over f50in aday. Allis new. Capital not required. 
You are started free. Eithersex. Allages. B tter not delay. 











PERRY DAVIS& Son, Prove srei 


CURE (0 1tDEAF 


PE ts | PATENT IMPROVED CUSHIONED EAR DRUMS Prr- 
wectLy Restore Tue Hearine and perform the work of the natural drum, 716 

Invisible, comfortable and always in position, All conversation and even 
ispers heard distinctly. Send for illustrated book with testimonials, 

aaenined Address F, HISCOX, 853 Broadway, N. Y. Name this paper. 





an ee. for nostage e for fre eec eotils ‘hex of goede which 


will help all to more money cautly box of else in this 
world. Fortunes await the workers absolutely sure. 
* Terms mailed free. TruE &Co., Augusta, Maine. 








Tne highly Celebrated 
BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed, We 
also recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of = in 
existence, 


-Hossfeld & Wierl, 


IMPORTERS OF 


PURE 


HUNGARIAN WINES, 


Buda-Pesth & 39 Broad St., N. Y. 





America’s Riiissten 


"320 Tokayer Ausbruch 


IMPORTED IN BOTTLES A SPECIAL” Y. 














PICKINGS FROM PUCK.—THIRD CROP. 





Price, Twenty-Five Cents. For Sale Everywhere. 
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STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 

















MAGIC LANTERNS 
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hy ject for ic Ex Hist BITION ae. 

p= = > business for os Co a rie) cant _ 
Loin @ r Amusement. 


MCALLISTER, Mfg. Optician, 49" Nassau gore NY. 
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$2 CAL. Warranted 
R. F. Russian HOME "S,& WwW." 
Bull Dog $2.50. ; a MODEL 
STERLING-AMERICAN SEA. ER BULL 
BULL DOG, at $3.50. siti 


THE ALFORD & BERKELE C0., 


77 CHAMBERS S8T., N. ¥. ae 
P. O. BOX, 2002. 38 Cal. $3.50 





SAVE YOUR MONEY. 

One box of Dr. Tutt’s Pills will save you many dollars 
in doctors’ bills, They will surely cure Chills and Fever, 
Dyspepsia, Disordered Liver or Bowels, Sick headache, 
Jaundice or Chronic Constipation, and expel every im- 
purity from the system. They require no change of diet 
or loss of time. 


Wo Reckless Assertion. 

As sure as the sun shines, Dr. Tutt’s Pills will cure 
Fever and Ague, if taken by directions—a bold assertion 
but a true one; a million people endorse it. In any case, 
where directions are followed, that they fail, agents will 
r fund the money. Being sugar-coated they are agree- 
able to weak stomachs. 


Tutt’s Liver Pills, 


44 oA St., N. Y. 





HAS NO EQUAL. Insist u 
getting the ‘“*Champion”; eZ your dealer hasn't it, sen 
us. Send 6 cents in stamps for Illustrated 84-Page (ata! 

ph Rifles, Revolvers, Police Goods, &c. Established ] 
JOHN P. LOVELL’S SONS, Manufacturers, BOSTON, MASS. 
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ANSILA NOH 5 4.0 


NEW YORK & CHICAGO. 726 
Address for Agency, R. W. TANSILL, & CO., Chicago. 


BE SURE TO ASK FOR THE GENUINE 
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Well-known as having NO EQUAL for the cure of 


COUGHS, COLDS AND BRONCHITIS, 


Difficult Breathing, and all, Affections of the Thro t, Bronchial 
Tubes, and Lungs, Leading to consumption. K: apid and per- 
manent cures. Pleasant and efficacious. Does rot con ain any- 
thing i injurious; exerts almost magical power; soothes and allays 
irritation and inflammation, and strengthens the tissues. 
able in the first stages of Croup, before a physician can be had. 


KEEP IT IN READINESS. 
Three Sizes: 25 cts., 50 cts. and $1; the larger proportionately 
cheaper. 
IKE’S ge erracmae DRO'S nice IN — 
MINUT 





Numbers g, 10, 26, 76, 140, 154, 163 and 418 of the 
English Puck will be bought at this office at ro cents 
per copy. In mailing please roll lengthwise. 
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SPREADING THE BROOKLYN “ EAGLE.” 


The father of the family stands in a threaten- 
ing attitude, thoughtfully trimming the iarger 
| knots off a nice long birchen rod, Before him, 
' trembling, his darling son, never dearer than 
now, in his twelfth year and but recently in 
| mischief, The son, breaking the silence, which 
| had grown painfully embarrassing, speaks: 
“Father, the preacher’s in the parlor talking 
to sister Sophie about joining the church, the 
baby’s sound asleep, and mamma’s lying down 
with a headache, Can’t we compromise this 
thing some way for the sake of harmony within 
the party?” And white-winged peace stole 
| softly into that room, and folding her snowy 
pinions, sat down on a hassock as though she 
intended to stay there until she hatched out a 
Turkish lounge. 

Oh, of course, you know I don’t pretend at 
' all to be a scientist, you know, nor to be able 
to assign causes for these things, you know, but 
it’s deucedly odd, you know, now, isn’t it, that 
I landed in New York to fill me American en- 
| gagements in “ Arrold Arrington, the Umpback 
| of the Happenines,”’ at nine fifty pun, you know, 
| and the earthquake shock followed at nine fifty- 
| two, you know. Me American manager says it’s 

the most extro’dn’y thing he ever experienced 
| But don’t say anything about it in print, you 

know. I wouldn’t ’ave it known for the world, 
| you know.—Confessions of a Bashful British 
| Tradejian. 

The Philadelphia Lager Beer Brewers’ Asso- 
ciation has recognized the Knights of Labor, 
to the exclusion of all other organizations. We 
| always said the Knights would put down any 
| thing of this kind that stood in their way. 


The three great parties in this country to-day 
are the Republican, the Democratic and the 
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin”? combinations, and the 
| greatest of these, numerically, is the U. T. C. 
—Robert J. Burdette. 











| Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
| As an Appetizer. 
Dr. Morris Gisps, Howard City, Mich., says: ‘*I am | 
greatly pleased with it as a tonic; it is an agreeable and 


a good appetizer.” 

some boxes. All strictly pure, Suitable | 
for presents. Try it once. 
Address Cc 


. UNTHER, Confectioner 
&Wadison &t.. Chicago. P 


A. WEIDMANN. 


No. 306 Broadway, Corner Duane Street, New York. 
Importer and Manufacturer of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and 
other Material for Costumes, etc. 


FALL AND WINTER 
1886. 





Send one, ~~ three or five dollars 
for a retail box, b by express, of the dest | 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- | 











Invalu- | 





Magnificent Display of Fall and Winter Woolens. 
NEW SHADES. ORIGINAL DESIGNS. 


Our Importations Include 
All the Latest Novelties from Abroad. 


TO MEASURE, 


FALL OVERCOATS from. .oseecesees $78.00 
BUSINESS SUITS * 20.00 
TROUSERS 5.00 


Nos. 145, 147, 149 Bowery, 
and 
771 Broadway,.Cor, Ninth Street. 


Samples and Self Measurement Rules sent on Application. 
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ctafed Food 


The Physician’s Favorite 
FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS. 


LEADING PHYSICIANS 
of ali Schools, and sections voluntarily 
testify to its superior merit 2 

The Most NOURISHING, the Most PALATABLE, 
the Most ECONOMICAL, of all Prepared Foods. 
150 MEALS for an Infant for $1.00. 
EASILY PREPARED. At Druggists—25c., » $1.00. 


ga@y-A valuable pamphlet on “The Nutrition as Infants =< 
Invalids,’’ sent free on application. 


WELLS, RICHARDSON & Co., Burlington, vw. 





Bargains. 
uns, 
Rifles, 
Revolvers & 
Sporting 


Goods, 
We offer the 
lowest prices ever named on relie 
able goods, New sixty-page illus. 
catulogue free. ©, E, OVERBAUCH & co., 


265 Broadway, New York. 
HOME EXERCISER * 
Sedenta: le. 


Prot Brain Workers and 
Gentlemen, jes, and Youths; the 
Athlete or Invalid. A complete gymnasium. ‘Takes up 
bat 6 inches square floor-rooin ; something new, scientific, 
durable, comprehensive, cheap. d for circular. “ Hows 
Scnoo. ror Puysicat Currurs,” 

713 5th Ave., N. Y. City, Pref. 
D. L. Down. Wm. Blaikie, author of “How 134 
to Get Strong,’ says of it: “1 never saw any 


other I liked half as well.” 
=. WEIS, } nations of Meer- 
schaum Pipes, Smok- 
ers’ Articles, etc., wholesale and retail. 
= 399Broadway,N.Y. Factcries, 69 Walker 
@ Street, and Vienna, Austria. Sterling Silver- 
mounted Pipes and Bow]s mad up in newest 
designs. Catalogue Free. Mention Puck. 


HALF. PRICE! 


The PHRENOLOGICAL JoURNAL 
is devoted to the study of Human 
Nature as taught by Phreno'ogy, 
Physiognomy, Physiology, etc. 
$2 a year; 20 cents a number. 
“On trial” three months, half 


























First Prize Medal, 
Vienna, 1873, 











es, 
WOW TOSTUDYTHEM Fi'WLER & WELLS CO., 


A manual of Phrenology an 


and 
Physiognomy by Prof. ey 753 Broadway, N. Y. 


25,000 copies of ‘‘ Heads and Faces” have b-en published in 


| less than one year, and itis the most fascinating book of the season. 


It opens up a wide field of most interesting study. Phrenology is 
the only true index of character, and all who would know how to 
deal with others, or understand themselves, should consult and 
study it. In addition to publishing all works on this subject our 
rooms are open for phrenological examinations daily, and our 
large cabinet is free to visitors. 


FOWLER & WELLS CO., 
PUBLISHERS, 





753 Broapway, New York. 38 
WITH Eee 


DUCAL BRUNSWiCK GOV. BOND. 


These bonds are shares in a loan, the interest of which is paid outim 
premiums three tirnes yearly. Every bond is entitled to 


THREE DRAWINGS ANNUALLY 
until each and every bond is redeemed, with a larger or smaller premium. 


Every 4 Must Draw one of the following premiums, as there are RO 
BLAN 
Premiums. Reichsmarks. Reichsmarks. 
1 a 150,000 _ 150 006 
1 a 90 ,000 - 90,006 
1 a 60,000 60,000 
1 a 12,000 - 12,000 
1 a 10,000 — 10,800 
1 i” 9,000 - 9,000 
1 “ 7,500 _ 7,500 
2 a 6,000 18,000 
1 a 3,600 3,600 
1 w 3,000 _ 38,000 
2 a 1,800 3,600 
0 4 300 _ 9,000 
ry + 225 _ 1,188 
6 a 180 _ 1,080 
6 a 105 - 630 
7,640 a 69 _ 527,160 


Together 7,700 PREMIUMS, amounting to 900,495 REICHSMARKS. The 
next redemption takes place on the 


FIRST OF NOVEMBER, 
and every bond bought of us on or before the 1st of November, UNTIL 6 P. m. 
is entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that date. 
Out-of-town orders sent in KEGISTERED LETTERS and inclosing $5 will se- 
care one of these for the next drawing. Balance payable in 
monthly instalments. 
For bonds, circulars or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 


&@ The above Government bonds are not to be compared with any Loe 
tery whatsoever, as «lecided by the Court of Appeals, and do uot confies 
with any of the laws ofthe U 

N. B.—In writing please state that you saw this in the English) Puck. 
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A NEW DEPARTURE IN BAR’LS. 
Cuorus oF PotiticaL “WorKERS.’’—This is the worst bar’l we ever struck! 





